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CLUMP of scraggly
cacti grew against tho
sliack, and scratched
its unpaintcd side
when the wind blew
hard. But it was not
blowing at all now,
and tho same heat that
throbbed over tho des-

ert and warped thesky
lino was curling the
shakes atop the sliack
and sending every
breathing thing on
Alkali Fir v. even to
tho lizards, into the

eh ado.
There were jast three rooms in the shack,

and 'Lish's was the end one, next to tho kitch-
en. Tho little house was closed as tight as a
drum to keep iu whatever of the night's cool-

ness remained in it, which was little enough.
'Lish the whole of it was Alicia sat in her

room and talked with her mother, who was
peeling potatoes in tho kitchen. Although in
eeparato looms, their sharp, Missourian voices
were clear enough to each other. There was
just one thing to talk about, and nearly every-
thing on earth that could bo said about it had
been said ; so they had been going over it all
again. Jt was Pap's big strike.

"It ain't dead sure, ye kuow, 'Lish," wouud
up the mother; "but it looks as near like it as
one iack-rabb- it looks like er:iother."

"01' Pap's workin' awful hard, ain't ho,
Maw?"

"I reckon bo is."
' Lish looked out through the small window.

Her glance shot past tho two rails that glim-

mered under the angry sun, down there by
Alkali FiatStation, past the two scurrying dust
demons that showed there was air iu motion
Komflwliere. even thonch sporadically, and away
over to tho bluo buttcs. There was a notch in
the far butte Scrub Canyon, they called it.
Pap was working there in that notch, under
that awful sun. in the restless way that Pap
always worked. He was there alono, digging
his pick into the dry ground and scanning each
clod and broken rock for the yellow specks that
meant so much to him, and that were to put
something better than a shake roof over their
heads.

She felt for him that horrible heat; she saw
tho drops of sweat trickle from his brow and
plash opon the rocks, making their dark mark
there for an instant and drying up in another;
8he felt, as she put it, "tho spring goin' out of
her," just as it was goiHg out of ' ol' Pap."

"But he wouldn't let me help him never
would, even of ho was his two ban's
off," she sighed.

Then she went and set the table for dinner.
They ate in silence, ' Lish and " maw." Thera
was no good talking it all over again. It would
not do to count too much on it, anyway. Other
strikes had been in promise, year after year,
and nothing had come of them, absolutely noth-

ing. ..- -

The afternoon wore on. The glare bad gone
out of the day. They opened the houso to let
In the growing coolness outside, watching for
"ol Pap's" dust meantime, and wondering
what news he would bring. He waB late, but
he had been late before. They sat on the door-
step and glued their eyes to the notch in tho
butte, which had begun to blur as the sun had
gone to make an oven of some other part of the
world.

"Thero he comes," 'Lish would say; but it
was ouly a dust demon trying to trick them.

And so the night grew on ; but the full born
of an early unoon shone down, and still they
watched. l '

"Guess I'd better go over an' see ef I kain't
raise him," said 'Lish. "An' ef he's ter
stay out all night, he'll need a blanket. I'll
take him one, an' come back with the news,
whatever it is. Git the blanket out, Maw, an'
I'll go an' buckle the sheepskin onto 01' Jim."

The desert night told its secrets to the
girl as she rode the slow mustang over the trail
to the buttcs. And the desert night holds
many secrets for those who care to hear them ;

bnt it did not whisper the darkest of them to
'Lish that night. The air came warm and then
chill, as she passed through tho different strata
that were from low, hot plain or frigid mountain-

-top. Old Jim was so slow. Ho minded no
more the flicks from the fctrap-en- d than he
did tho lifuslihig of tho grcasewood paBt his
lean fonrOIU3- - did mako a plunge now and
then ; but that was when a cactus-spin- e pricked
his side. t:f-- .

At last the1 girl reached the canyon, which
seemed tolio done iu black and white, so light
did the moon make the exposed parts, and so
inky were the shadows. It was frightfully
quiet in there. As she went along, she heard
the whinny of her father's horse, tethered be-

side the wall of rock. She left Old Jim to
munch the mesquito near by, while she tripped
np a steep trail, and camo to the gash her
father had madu with pick and shovel in the
lone canyou-sid- o.

There he was, sitting on tho ground and
leaning against a rock. The moon shone upon
bis patched' overalls and upon his dusty shirt;
but tho couldtiot see his face, for his head was
bent forwurd and was hidden by the brim of
his slouch hat.

"Pap," her sharp voice stabbed tho quiet,
"I came up ter see ef you ever was comin'
home. I brung a blanket, Pap, case yer wanted
to stay all night. You oughter 'a' come homo
houis and hours ago, 'ttead o' workin' an'
workin' till.you was all fagged ont."

He did not'lift his head. A puff of cold wind
came down the canyon, and, striking the girl's
breast, made her shiver.

"Sleepiu' on the rocks. Wal, I swun ! Tuk
too much outcn the black bottle, I'll bet."

She stepped nearer.
"Hullo, Papl You ein't drunk agin, bo

yon? Pap, Papl I'm clean 'shamed o' you !"
She leaped to the rock, gave hiai a dig in tho

side of his leg with her stoutly-leathere- d toe,
and then shook his shoulder.

"Pap, wake up! You'll catch yer death
elcepin' out this way. An' hero we've

be'n oat fcr ye, an' watchin' till
our eyes was most give out, while you've bo'n
np here bavin' a good ol' guzzlin' time, all by
yersclf, an' not cariu' a cuss. It's playin' us
darned mean. Pap, an' you know it,"

She shook his shoulder again. His head fell
back. Tho face was chalky white.

"God, Pap! What is it?"
She felt his face. It was stone cold. The

touch froze her. She felt his heart The
throb was gono out of it.

"Pap, Pap!" and all tho canyon heard her
tharp, desolate jory; "my ol' Papl Ho ain't
dtadf"

A big lizard Trent scattering down the slope,
an owl in a scrub-oa- k near by gave a dismal
hoot, and the coyotea set up their throaty
howls.

She gulped and gasped, ner breath seemed
cat off. fallen at his side, but
that her ear caught tho coyotes' howls, and
caught) too, tHpiriJoorriblo meaning. Sho
stayed herself by her two hands against the
rock aud tried to get her breath. The coyotes
howled again, in awful chorus, and. she shud-
dered.

"They shan't get you, Pap; they shan't get
you. I'll tako you hcrao."

Her breath camo free as she spoke. She
grasped the dead man's chouldcrs, and, keep-
ing as much of his body from tho ground as
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sho could, she dragged, him down tho rocky
trail, toward tho spot where tho horses wcro
tethered. Sho winced when she heard his
boot-hee- ls scratch the ground, but she pulled
and tugged with all her might, and, ranting,
she laid his form near Old Jim, who snorted
and jumped and pricked np his ears. Then,
with a glance backward from time to time, sho
went to her father's little camp, took his ax,
and cut two polos, with which she made a
"dust-trailer,-" the poles being bound to Old
Jim's sides like shafts, with picas of strap and
bale-rop- e. She lifted the body again, to put it
on tho rude conveyance. The moon struck
it full this time, and, as sho rolled it over
gently upon tho trailer, sho saw a hie clot of
olood'ou tho back of the dark shirt, and by it
was a cleau-cu- t bullet-hole- . With a shudder,
sho let tho body fall. Then she looked at her
hands. Thero was blood upon them and upon
tho sleeve of her dress.

She set her teeth hard when she thrust forth
the words, and clenched her hand till tho nails
dug into tho palm.

They had killed him, then, whilo he was at
work. Ho had crawled as far as the rock and
had died. It was a strike a big ono and it
had cot him his life. But

Sho looked up tho canyon with awful eyes,
and smote the air with the clenched baud.

Then sho bent down, and, taking a long
halter-stra- p, fastened the body securely to tho
top of the trailer, and, mounting her father's
horse, she led Old Jim carefully down tho
canon and out upon the night-chille- d plain.
The coyotes followed her, and almost rent her
heart by their howls, bnt she kept ou, aud be-

fore midnight tho sad little procession reached
tho cabin. Tho mother was still up, and sho
ran to tho door when she heard the sound of
the hoofs.

"Is that you, 'Lish?" she called out "Did
ye bring Pap home? Is it a dead-sur- e strike?"

'Lish slid from her horse and ran to tho door.
" Maw. Maw, Maw ! " was her cry. "Maw,

they've killed him! They'vo killed poor ol'
Pap!"

It was a month after they had laid the old
man in tho white earth, and the wind was
whispering through the sagebrush and scatter-
ing its gray leaves on his grave.

'Lish was up in tho canyon, behind the very
rock whero sho had found her dead father.
Tho canyon draft was grateful to her after
the hard ride over the heated plain. She drank
in long breaths of it, but all the time her cyo
was on the hole where her father had made the
ono great strike of his life aud had died for it.

"Straugo ho never comes 'rouu' that
greasy-face- d Jose Garcia. 'Twas him that did
it. P'raps he's waitin' for us to movo away.
He'll wait a long time till he's dead."

Sho let her glance fall for an instant to the
something that gleamed along tho top of tho
rock. That something was tho barrel of her
father's rifle. The wind rustled a snake-ski- n

on tho rock at her side, and a "swift" darted
into the shade aud looked at her with un-
winking eyes.

Then a dark, squat figure stolo out of tho
canyon depths aud up to tho mine. The girl
did not start, but a smile passed her lips. The
figure moved about as silently as a shadow. It
turned a swart face toward the spot where sho
lay hid, but thero was more of interest for it
in the hole in the canyon-sid- o than for aught
else, and on this the eyes were bent.

By moving the muzzle of tho rifle two
inches along the top of the rock, it covered tho
flap of the pocket in the left breast of the bluo
flannel shirt.

" Farther than I thought for," the girl said
to herself "nearly 150 yards. The middle
sight's tho best."

Sho squinted through the pin-poi- nt hole, and
lowering the muzzle the slightest fraction of an
inch, she smiled as the small round dot of light
rested on tho very center of the pocket-flap- .
At that instant a dark shadow made an inky
patch en the scarp near her, and looking up
she saw a big buzzard wheeling in tho air. Sho
smiled again, and hugged tho rifle-but- t,

which fitted closely against her shoulder.
Her right baud went forward a little. Her
slender foreGugcr held straight, smoothed the
black trigger lightly, almost lovingly. Tho
man up a little. Tho finger
crooked, there was a sharp crack, and the mau
fell upon his face.

Then sho pressed home another cartridge
and clambered up tho rock, riflo in hand. Sho
leaucd over tho body. It was motionless.

" icu oughter 'a' been shot in tho back,
too," sho
greaser. 11

said, grimly; but 'Lish ain't no

She moved away, with light step, hugging
the rifle under her arm. And the buzzard cir-
cled a little lower. The Argonaut.

In Memory of a 3rassacrc.
An interesting ceremony took place at

Lucerne recently. It was the 100th anniver-
sary of tho massacre of the Swiss Guards.
Every visitor to Lucerne knows tho famous
monument (tho executed in
the living rock from design.
It represents a lion of colossal size, wounded to
death, with a spear in his side, yet endeavor-
ing in his last gasp to protect from injury a
shield bearing the fleur-de-li- s of tho Bourbons,
which ho holds in his paws. Though the cen-
tenary was eolobrated on Sunday, tho 7th, the
actual massaco took place on Aug. 10, 1792.
" Wo are Swiss, and tho Swiss never surrender
their arms but with their lives," are the proud
words said to have been used by the Swiss mer-
cenaries. fidei ac virtuti" is the
legend on the monument, and tho fidelity and
bravery of the Swis3 Guards, mercenaries
though thoy wcro, formed the subject of tho
enthusiastic discourses on Sunday. There was a
procession through the streets of Lucerne, and
a largo number of spectators, including many
tourists, aftorward3 assembled at tho monu-
ment.

Lincoln's Goose Nest Homo.
Century.

Near the graveyard where Lincoln's fathor
and stepmother rest, seven miles south of
Charleston, 111., in n place then known as Goose
Nest, the Lincolns made their final settlement
on removing from Indiana. Hero Abraham
Lincoln assisted his father iu " getting settled,"
as they called it Ho helped him build a log
cabin, and cleared for him a patch of grouud,
and when ho saw him "under headway" in
tho new country, bado him good-b- y and start-
ed north afoot. Ho found not
far from Springfield, 111., where the active pnrt
of his early lifo was Bpcnt. Though ho did
not linger long in tho Goose Nest cabin, ho
was thero long enough to ctamp his

on every heart for miles around, aud
many are tho stories told of hia sojourn among
these people.

One very old man told me that ho once rode
up to Thomas Lincoln's cabin and inquired if
ho could spend the night there. He was in-
formed that the houso afforded only two beds,
and one of theso belonged to a son who was
then at home; but if he would get tho consent
of the boy to tako him in as a bedfellow, bo
could stay. Tho stranger and
soon found tho air-fo- ot boy in tho back yard
lying on a board reading. The boy consented
and the man slept with him that night. Tho
boy was Abraham Lincoln, and tht other nevor
tires of telling how hs ipent the night with
the future President.
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CONSISTENCY A JEWEL
A Plea for the Tasingo or tho

of-W-ar Bill.
Editor National Tiubunk: We will sup-

pose that tho Government is anxious to do
justice to tho soldier (and thoy aro, for tho
people nro the Government, and we travel much
among thorn and know how tho masses feel).
Our Government has dono wonders for tho sol-

dier, but at tho sumo time has dono greater
things for tho bondholder.

Why has the Government been more anxious
to keep faith with tho bondholder than with
the soldier? Did tho bondholder do more
towards putting down the rebellion than tho
soldier? They do not think so. Then why
should ho bo treated better than tho soldier?
Why not immediately look over tho pay-roll- s

in Washington and seo what is duo of every so-

ldier who was paid in a depreciated currency,
and see that every soldier gets it?

This would besimplo justice nothing more.
It is an honest debt the Government owes the
soldier. If tho Government keeps faith with
tho bondholder, they have moro reason to do
so with tho soldier. They need- - tho soldier iu
timo of war moro than they do tho bondholder.

But the bondholder says he furnished tho
money to pay the soldier in tho field. If this
is so, and it is in a certain senso, I wish they
had furnished as good money as the Govern-
ment insisted on their receiving.

But the bondholder says just seo tho risk wo
ran. We did not kuow but we should lose every
dollar wo loaned the Government. In my opin-
ion, thoy ran very littlo risk; fori believe that
if tho war had lasted years longor than it did
tho sturdy Northmen would havo corao off
conquerors, as they have in all past history.
And if thoro seemed to bo any danger of their
not being victorious in the end wc had in tho
rear a big army of those same bondholders who,
I think, before they would hare consented to
lose tho almighty dollar, could havo bocn in-

duced to shoulder a musket themsolves.
Truo it 13 that our Government has dono

much, very much, for tho soldier. But there
is ono class of soldiers which thoy havo never
dono justice to. Ouo would suppose under tho
circumstances, that they would have roccivod
consideration among the first, especially as
our own Government positively deserted thom
and doomed them to death.

I am sncakiuir from exnorienco. beincr ono of
ithe unfortunato ones who were captnred at
Plymouth, N. C, in April, 1861. And, by tho
way, I was not captured becauso I had rather
bo than to fight. Tho rebel guard that took
ub in charge when thoy turned us over to
another guard told them to treat us well, that
we fought liko tho . And, by the way,
that Iceman Turner, of New York, who mad a
tho statement in Congress that tho men who
were captured were captured because thoy had
rather bo than to fight, that samo man ought
to be hung. Ibelievoat the prosent time he
is Doorkeepor of tho Houso of Representatives.

Well, as I say, our Government deserted us.
To be sure it was a war ruousure, and a desper-
ate ono for us poor, starving fellows in Ander-sonvil- le

and other prisons; but if our Govern-
ment had exchanged at that time it would
havo enabled the South to place 100,000 more
men in the field against us. I know wo talked
the matter over in Andersonvillc, and all
agreed (although most of us wero about gone)
ifthistcrriblelhingsccmed a necessary measure
to put down the rebellion we would not ceu-sur- o

our Government. But it was torriblc,
and tho poor fellows seemed, if possible, to die
faster than over. Then it was that loyalty to
our Government had a severe test. I say
severe, becauso theyoffored us what was better
than gold something to eat if wc would'come
out and work, even, in their machine-shops- .

Now, this to a mau who was well fedWouVKl bo
no temptation at all. But to mon who had beoii
craving food for mouths and wcro nearly dead
for tho want of it, certainly it was a tempta-
tion.

But did this temptation succeed with tlioso
poor starved, hnlf-craze- d soldiers of this glo-

rious Union? Thank God, no. The agents of
the rebel Government wero told to go on about
their business; they would starvo first. Was
ever greater loyalty ahown to any Govern-
ment?

Bnt they wero weary days, weeks and montbi
before tho final blow was 6truck which com-
pelled tho Confederacy to lot us go. Tho action
of our Government at that timo in refusing to
exchange prisoners without any doubt closed
the war at least a year sooner than it would
have closed had thoy exchanged a hundred
thousand rebel Boldiers for amenual numbor'of
men who had been starved ari'dcIil-rcatc- d until
thoy were more dead than alive. Our Govern-
ment knew that these men, at least tho most of
them, would nevor bo able to on tor the servico
again.

These poor fellows did moro than their sharo
to make the bondholder safe, consequently
every bondholder in the laud should urge tho
Government to do justice to theso men.

As early as tho 47th Congress theso unfortu-
nate prisoners of war asked the Government
to recognizo them and their sufferings by grant-
ing them the small pittance" of $2 per day for
each and every day of their Confinement in
prison. I presume to say that every ono' of
those unfortunates havo ever since been paying
out money they could ill afford to do for medi-
cines to try and kill the pains (rheumatic or
otherwise) which they havo been sufferings
with ever since their rcleaso from .th1080''h:'6Jla''
upon earth. ;i, no-sno-

This bill granting the 'paltry
sum of $2 per day for each' and very day
of their confinement in prison ban been
introduced in every Congress since tho'47lh."
Why is it that our Congressmen havo not
sufficient honor and justice iu them to pass
thin most meritorious bill? tit cannot bo
that they fear tho censure of. their" constit-
uents, and would lo'so their votes, becauso
it is a fact that the masses Democrats, Re-
publicans, Mugwumps, Alliance, tor whatever
party exists iu this country acknowledge the
justice of tho prisoners' bill. Even an old
Copperhead would admit it.

Tho Legislatures of many of our States havo
memorialized Congress to pass the bill. If tho
question were left to a voto of tho people (and
I wish it could he), they would vote almost
unanimously in favor of its passage, and that
without delay. Members of Congress aro thero
to do the will of the people (who are the Govern-
ment); let them go ahead and pass this prison-
ers' bill, and thereby at this late day help to
do partial justice to those unfortunate hut de-
serving men. Those tvho suffered iu Andorson-vill- o

aud other prisons any length of timo nro
without doubt worse off than b man whb lost
an arm or a leg in tho service. The

vitality has gono, and I venturo to eay
there is not ouo hour in his cxistenco but. that
ho J3 in pain. Iu regard to this prisoners' bill,
there should have boon, after tho 17th Con-
gress, anothor dollar added to tho amount thoy
asked, making it $3 per day for each day's im-
prison men t, aud each time tho bill was pre-
sented a dollar should havo been added to tho
original bill. " t

Tho people will find no fault with the pass-
age of thi3 bill. Every ono knows that theso
men suffered more than over men wero called
upon to sulfur before, and it was largely our
Government's fault.

Some months since I read an articlo in tho
Century Magazine, written by a Doctor Wycth,
who claimed to have been in a Northern prison
during the war. He was evidently trying to
make out that tho North treated thoir prison-
ers as brutally as the South did theirs: But
before he finished his article he admitted that
ho saw one of the prisoners eating from a swill-barre- l.

The fact of thoro being a swill-barr- ol

shows conclusively that thero was a surplusof
provisions.

There were no swill barrels at Andereon-vill- e.

While in Andersouvillo I saw a poor
comrade, who was unable to walk, and who had
lost his mind, crawling under the doad-lin- e.

I watched him, wondering what he was aftor,
and I saw a piece of cornbrcad (so called) be-twe-

tho dead-lin- e and tho stockade, probably
thrown thero by some guard to attract the at-

tention of somo half-starve-d prisoner. This
poor demented fellow was after it. I imme-
diately looked up to the guard to eeo if ho saw
him. The guard was leveling his gun to shoot.
I shouted to him for God's sake not to shoot
that man, ai ho was crazy and did not know
what ho was doing. It mado no difference
with the guard. He shot the poor fellow
through tho bead, and probably got his far-loug- h

for 80 days, as it was currently roportod
that was tho reward for auch chivalry. W. H.
Quay Eg, Quartermaster Sergeant, Co. A,
12th N. Y. Cav., (sight months in Andorson-vlll- e

and other prisons,) Bayuham, Moss.

If Sho Could but Equal Him.
Jiidge.

George Madge, darling. I love you fondly,
devotedly. With you life la everything; with-e- nt

you nothing.
Madge Iwlih I could lay as much.
George You might if you wero as big ft liar

Ml am.

T1JE DEACONESSES,

The Work Tliey aro Doing In Great

Ciiics.

IN BOSTON.
New England Deaconess Home and Training"'

School.

Editor National Tribune: I have been
asked to tell tho readers of The National
Trihune something about tho Now England
Deaconess Home and Training School, located
at 45 East Chester Park, Boston, Mass., and
shall be very glad to do-s- in the near future,
but now will only havo timo for a word of in-

troduction, as wo aro bjusy preparing for the
opening of the new School year, Sept. 14.

In addition to tho work of tho regular
Deaconesses, we, like some of the other Deacon-
ess homes of America, couibino that of tho
training of young women, by theoretical and
practical work togcther,ffor Christian activity
in any field, homo or foreign, to which the
Lord may call thera.

If among your renders in New England
thero aro any consecrated girls desirous of fit-

ting themselves for spefcial work, I would be
pleased to send them information relative to
onr training, which can bo pursuod by anyone
belonging to a Christian, church, pi ovided she
is strong enough to, give threo afternoons a
week to "Practical Work," an hour each day
to housework in tho home, and pay $3 a week
for board. Tho tuition ja free.

Of tho "Practical Work " I can only say,
now, that it is under the direction of tho
pastors of churches in Boston and vicinity, aud
gives the worker a valuable experienco that
will aid her groatly in any futuro work.

Hoping to greet The National Tribune
readers again, and give them a glimpse into
onr happy home-lif- o, aud toll something of the
work wo aro doing "for Jesus' sako," I am
very sinceroly yours Mary E. Lunn, Super-
intendent.

IN PHILADELPHIA.
Patlenco nnd Perseverance In Good Works

Bring Forth Itich FruitH.

Editor National Tribune: The Deacon-
ess work what is its object, and how la it
being accomplished?

While tho wise and learned have been busily
agitating the question, "How to reach the
masses," an agency as silent as it is efficacious
has been quiotly and unobtrusively working
toward tho solution of tho problom. Here and
thero a few womon, hearing tho Muster's call,
"Go ye into all tho world and preach tho Gos-

pel to every creature, beginning first at Jerusa-
lem," havo given up homo and social pleasuros,
and in some cases lucrativo positions, to go
forth "to carry the light of lifo" to "those
who sit in darkness" in, tho great cities of our
own land. " Day by day, relinquishing
wholly all other pursuits, they minister to the
poor, visit tho sick, pray with tho dying, caro
for tho orphan, seek the wandering, comfort the
sorrowing, and save the Binning."

Iu aud out the narrow courts and alloys, up and
down dark stairways into attics and cellars they
go, gathering the littlo ones into schools, finding
homes for such as need them, helping the older
ones to find work, aud inviting thom to church.
With sympathy ho sweot to the human hoart
thoy listen to tho stories of sorrow and woe,
giving a word of counsel or comfort, and offering
tho "sovereign balm for any wound," "the re-ligi-

of tho Lord Jesus Christ, who bore oar
griefs, our sorrows."

Slow work it is, and ofteu most discouraging,
as many rescued relapse again and again into
sin, but, on tho other hand, a moat happy and
satisfying work, carrying with it tho senso of
the Master's presence and assurance, "Inas-
much ns ye did it uuto oue of the least of these,
yodid it unto Me."

Iu no other way can ono get such a view of
the "exceeding sinfulness of sin," or rcalizo its
terrible consequences, as by going right into

.the want, the squalor, sickness, sorrow, aud
wretchedness that exist in every form trace-
able mostly to Sutan aud his powerful ally,
strong driuk.

It is tho privilege of tho Deaconesses to min-
ister to many of the Lord's dear children, whom
He has counted worthy to suffer with Him,
whose faith shines as a beacon-ligh- t amid their
dark surroundings, and whose faces illumiued
with tho heavenly graces arc an inspiration to
tho beholder. Many worthy, struggling poor,
who bravely hldo their poverty, and almost
starvo rather than nsk aid, open their hearts to
these sympathetic listeners, and are cheered,
comforted, and helped over their hard places.
When it is possible they are put in the way of
helping themselves. Uhe only effectual way of
helping the poor is toliolp them to help them-
selves; financial aid, except in rare cases, or as
a,uicans to such an end, having a tendency to
destroy true pride and self-respe- aud paupe-

rize the recipient.
There is great need, however, for such tem-

porary aid, and tho relieving of it involves a
greater expenditure of timo, money, and labor
than would indiscriminate giving.

Then, too, there aro many sick, aged or in
firm one, who . cannot help them-eolvo- 3,

as well as, women who aro widows or
havo sick husbands, with families of littlo
onos. During tho past year we have dis-

tributed to such 396 pounds of groceries
aud flour, 13G cups of jelly, 120 caua of fruit
and vegetables, and 1,731 garments. A sum-
mary of the work dono in the Homo during tho
year, shows 15,932 visits made, 12,432 tracts aud
papers distributed, 855 hours spent with the
sick, 78 persons helped to find situations, 73
children put in Sabbath school, 3G Bibles and
Testaments given out, i.O.iy opportunities for
prayer and Bihlo reading ip the Homes.

Tho Deaconess workin Philadelphia, under
tho auspices of W. H. M. S. of the M. E.
Church was started Jan. 1(5, 1890, with a Super-
intendent, ono Deaconess, and ono Associate,
occupying a rented houso on North Sixteenth
street. In 1892 tho Society having come into
possession of a dwelling, tho Deaconesses
moved into their now Ilomo, at 011 Vino
street, a commodious house wilh accommoda-
tions for 18 or 20. Tho W. II. M. S. of Phila-
delphia havo also an Immigrant Ilomo at 9G7
Otsego street, under tho supervision of ono of
their Deaconesses, who meets tho incoming
steamers, inviting womon and girls, who are
not otherwise provided for, to that Home,
whero they aro sholtcrod and cared for till
satisfactory arrangemonta can bo made for
them. Homeless womon and girls, found by
tho Duacouesses in their work, aro also sont
there till places can bo found for them. A
Mother's Meeting is held thoro weekly, aud an
earucst effort made to bring tho unconverted
to Christ.

During tho year this nomo has sheltered 123
women and girls and 23 children, representing
10 different Nationalities; 1,918 paid and 2G3

frco meals; 709 pnid and 124 frco lodgings were
furnished; 02 mothors' meetings were hold,
and 57 steamers met; 3,150 tracts and papers
distributed, and 50 persons helped to find situ-
ations.

Tho work among tho children givea the
most promising outlook. There are day
nurseries, Sabbath-school- a, and temporanco J

classes for them. In tho industnul schools little
girls are taught to sow neatly upon simple gar-
ments, which are given thom when finished.
This work is always accompanied with re-

ligious instruction and careful training. The
childron aro divided into classoa and the Dea-coness- ea

assisted by tho young ladies of the
church. In tho temporanco schools, of which
there aro threo per week, tho subject is trcatod
from tho differont standpoints, with practical
and blackboard illustrations of tho nature and
danger of the use of alcohol as a hovorago.
Theso schoola aro also accompaniod with prayer
and religious instruction, and careful training
in morals and manners. Four of tho Deacon-
esses also havo classes in Sabbath-schoo- l.

Our location is admirably adapted to .the
work, though as yet wo .havo but six in tho
Homo, and greatly need; many more earnest,
consecrated workers, for-- , "the fields truly aro
whito onto tho harveBt,ibut tho laborers aro
few." As wo havo no endowments, our work
la entirely depondont upon voluntary contribu-tion- a.

All caunofc personally respond to the
call "Go ye," but all can "help a littlo" in tho
groat work of bringing tho world to Chriat and
hastening tho coming of Hia Kingdom.

Many who for various reasons cannot share
in tho practical work can yot bo ropreaouted in
it by contributing of thoir means toward the
support of thoso who cau,and all can glvo thoir
Intoroat and sympathy and thoir prayers. E.
V. Price, Doaconoaa Homo, fill Vino atreet,
Philadelphia, Pa.

If you wish nroof of theacrlt of Hood'a Saraa- -

J parllla, read tho rellable,teslimonIal3 of ila curea.
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Woman's great long-

ing for knowledge, that
has to-da- y opened for
her tho colleges and
professions, has not
boon confined ontiroly
to these timos. Threo
conturios ago, when
the boy Edward VI.
was reigning aud had
at his Court tho dowa-go- r

Queen, his ste-
pmother, Katharine
Parr, widow of that
great widower, Henry
VIII., there was in at-

tendance upon Katha-
rine a little maid about
nine years old, Lady
Jane Gray. This small
girl soon developed
under her tutor a love
and a capability for

study that mado her
whon alio was 13 re-

nowned for her schol-

arly attainments.
"She spoke French
and Italian aa well as

sho did English, wrote
Latin and Greek, and
was able to speak in
both languages. She
understood Hebrew
and Chaldce also. Be-aido- s,

sho played and
sang pleasantly, and

conld work embroidery a list showing an
amount- - of perseverance and ability that would
grace any of our modern girls. Eogor Ascham,
tho groat aeholar, tolls of her, that one day
whon visiting her parenta ho found all of the
family hunting deer in tho park, save this one
young girl, who sat reading Plato. When he
askod her why aho was not joining tho othors
in their pleasnro aho made roply: "All their
aport in tho park, I wis, is but a shadow of tho
pleasure I find in.Plato. Alas! good folk, they
never know what truo pleasnro meant."

"And how," askod Ascham, "came yon,
madam, to this deep knowledge of pleasure, and
what did chiefly alluro you to it, seeing not
many women and very fow men havo attained
thereto.'

ShoinaWered : "Sir, God hath blessed me
withlliarp aud sevore parouta and a gentle
cnoolmaster; for when I am in the pre3onco

of either father or mothor, whether I speak,
kcop silence, sit, stand or go, oat, drink, be
merry or sad, bo sewing, dancing or doing any-
thing else, I must do it, aa it were, in auch
weight, measure and number evon as perfectly
aa the world waa mado, or elso I am so sharply
taunted and so cruelly threatened; yea, pres-
ently with sometimes with pinche3, nips and
bobs, and so cruelly disordered that I think
myself in hell, till tho timo como that I go to
Mr. Aylmor, who teachoth mo so gently, bo
pleasantly nnd with such fair allurements to
learning that I think all tho time aa nothing
while I am with him, and thus my book hath
been so muck my pleasure and briugoth daily
to me moro pleasure and more, that in respect
of it all other pleasures in vory deed be bnt
trifioa and very troubles to mo."

She also displeased her parents becauso she
could not reconcile it with her conscience to
woar the elaborate costumes of the Court, but
wore gowns almost Puritanic in their sim-
plicity.

It was her strong Protestantism that led her
ambitious relatives to make her Queen of Eng-

land. It was against her will. Her reign waa
a abort ono a few dnys then Mary, tho
"Bloody Mary," camo to her Throne. The
peoplo hated her religion, but she was their
Queen. Mary had Lady Jano put in the Tower,
but for many months refused to sign an order
for her execution. Finally hor Ministers pur-auad- ed

her that the death of the yonng girl
waa necessary to tho welfare of the Catholic
religion, and so Lady Jano Gray was beheaded.

.
Of tho 119 girls who graduated from Wellosley

this year, 34 expect to teach, nine will continue
their studies, 25 will stay at home, two aro to
bo married, three plan to study medicine, and
threo to mako journalism thoir life work, ono
la to bo a medical missionary, and one to act aa
secretary to hor fathor. Of the others no
definito plaua aro known.
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A coat that will bo very stylish for Fall and
Wintor wear is shown in tho out. It is of heavy
brown goods, with a broken check through it of
a darker thread. The cape is ihortor than
those worn on coat3 last year, tho "military"
cape. It ia vory graceful though, and more
becoming to some figures than tho longer ones.
Large pearl buttons olose tho front Tho turn-

over collar and cufJk aro of the same material
as the coat. It is probable that similar coats
will be mado np In tho plain goods, although
the mixed material is more fashionable, and
if gotton in a medium shade of tan with the
check marked off with a dark thread thoy

w
are prettier and moro serviceable than the
plain ones.

Beleok ware ia a great favorito with china-lov- e

ra. It is the thinnest of all china, and has
a wonderfully delicate finish. Tho enps and
aaucera are particularly beautiful. Originally
all of this ware was mado in Irolnnd, but now
some is mado at the potteries at Trenton, N. J.
The process of making it requires so much
hand work to make it as delicate as the famous
Irish ware that tho china is very expensive.

In St. Paul, Minn., it has recently beon de-

cided by tho School Board that horeaftor womon
teachers aro to get tho same salaries aa the men
teachers for tho samo work.

Wattean pleats and folds are aeon on wraps
as well as gowns. Sometimes the genuine Wat-
tean fold falls from tho neck to tho edge of tho
train, at other times its fullness is gathered to
the low neck of an evening gown, sometimes It
it only represented by a bow with long ends,
and somotimes it is of lace.

7- -

Ia the cut tho Wattean folds fall from a
round yoke. Tho coat in front has wide lapela
that open to show a vest. The long sleeves
flare at the wrist. The coat is loose-fittin- in
front. As represented hero it is of tan-color-

gooda trimmed with ruchiugs of black lace. It
makes a very pretty Full costume, and mado of
heavier goods trimmed with dark fur it would

Wf
be a pretty Btyle for Wintor use. The dark fnr
against the light goods makes a vory effective
contrast. Feather trimming also would be
pretty used in this way. Tho hat has tho wide
brim held up in the back with a long-loope- d

bow of velvet ribbon. The ribbons around the
crown and looped a little in front are, with the
feathers, tho only trimming.

.
M Serpent green" is ono of the new colors,

and dark-blu- e goods with dashes of this color
through it is ono of tho new materials.

A good recipe for lemon jelly ia to use the
juice of six lemons to ono box of gelatine.
First soak tho gelatine for two hours In a half-cu-p

of cold wetor, then add tho juice of six
lemons, the grated rind of three, and a half-poun- d

of granulated sugar. Pour over this
a pint of boiling water, and then strain the
jelly through a fiannol bag threo times. Put it
in a mold and lot it harden. The jelly can be
colored with a few drops of coloring-flui- d

bought of a reliable druggist, making a vory
pretty dish. Served with light sponge-cak- e it
Is a dainty dessert. Anothor method for mak-

ing tho Bame jolly advises the use of the beaten
white and tho broken shell of one egg for clear-

ing purposes, putting the egg right in with tho
sugar, lemon juice, and boiling water. This
method also requires that the jelly should be
allowed to boil briskly flvo minutes and then
bo akimmed and strainod.

Hats, toques, bonnets, and turbans will be
worn this Fall aud Winter. As yet there are no
marked changes in tho styles shown. In colors

brown and green seam to bo the favorites, par-

ticularly in combiuation. Brown and white
also are used. Clear, palo yellows find more
favor than tho deeper orango shades.

Big Alsatian bows of black or dark velvet are
nsed to trim tho wide-brimme- d, low-crown- ed

hats, a buckle of jet or rhine stones i3 nsed to

hold the knot. Tho first cut shows one of the
Alsatian bows as it is used.

Hats and bonnets aro mostly trimmed in
front, with a low trimming at the back.

Tho English walking hat is to many people in
Wintor what tho littlo sailor ia in Summer.
Tho one shown in tho second cut is a good ex-

ample, although thoro i3 eorae variety in ahapes
and trimmings to give ono a little choice. It
becomes some facc3 moro to havo the trimming
in the front and others to have it at tho aido.

The trimming ia generally a hand of ribbon
and small bow, tho samo color as the hat. It
may bo a shade darker sometimes, hut ofterer

of exactly tho samo shads ns the hat Itself.
Last year theso hat3 woro worn quite a good
deal with tho long-capc- d coats. They make
serviceable morning and rainy-da- y hat3.

3.
The third hat is a modified sailor. The

straight, stiff brim is of very dark-brow- n straw,
whilo tho full, soft crown is of greon velvet.
Brown and green ribbons are twisted around
the crown, tied at ono side, and throujh tht
loop two speckled brown quilb are caught.

-

Theso quill3 promise to bo vory popular, and
certainly they mako a neat, pretty trimming.
Then, it makes trimming a hat a very easy Job,
to twist ribbon around the crown and stick a
conplo of quilN through tho bow; but that is
all that 13 dono to the dark tailor, hats for Fall
woar. Tho quills can bo cut off if they be too
tall, though it is fashionable to have thera
stand np "right smart."

A pretty little Dutch
gown is shown In tho
picture. It is of red
eloth trimmed with
black braid, and ia a
gay gown for a little
girl to wear in tho
mornings. Bright-blu- e

or green material
might be made np In
the same way. The lit-

tle akirtis sawed on to
a slcoveless waist; it
closes at ono side with
threo rather large but
tons. The jacket is also edged with the braid
and 13 fastened with buttons. Tho full sleeves,
as may bo seen, have a littlo braided caff. The
buttons may either be cloth-covero- d ones of
black or pearl ones.

A pincn3hion-tabl- o might bo made into a
very pleasing and profitable feature of a fair o?
bazaar. There can be an almost limitless
variety in ahape and coloring. First, there If
the littlo, square cushion covered with a plee
of flowered brocade, with a very full rufiie of
lace around the edge. The extra fulness at the
corners Is caught up with loops and ends of
narrow satin ribbon. This cushion onght to
be stuffed so tight that it3 square shape is al-

most round. Thl3 makes the daintiest of all
cushions, and made np in a favorite color is a
lovely gift. Soft, yollowlsh-ta- n brocade, with
white flowers, made up with ribbons of 'the
same soft shade. Is artistic for a room famished
in noutral shades. Pink aod white Is flowery.

A square of embroidered linen, 'i&ade up ia
the same way, makes a dainty, serviceable
little cushion, for tho cover with Its rufSa
of fine linen lace can bo washed nicely. One
powdorcd with tiny stemlesa and leaflew for

s, with their flvo tiny blue petalf
around a little yellow dot for the conter, la
pretty for a blue room. A round "orange"
cushion to hang at the aide of a dressing-cai- t

is made by first cutting eight pieces of mus-

lin, shaped wide at the center and pointed as
the ends, like tho outride of a section of aa
orange. These must be sewed together and
stuffed, and then the same number of pieces
of ornnge-coloro- d velvet exactly the same sjaa
and shape aro neaded for the cover. A iter.
of wire covered with green satin is fastened
to the top. Orange-colore- d ribbons and a lotf.
to hang it np by aro added.

These covered with any pretty material,
with ribbons to fasten it to the belt, znak"

convenient cushions for dressmakers.
Then there are the little flat cushions made

specially for masculine pockets. Two plece3 of
pasteboard, the same size, are covered with

.silk and then sewed together. Tho pins are
stuck in between tho layers. Theso are most
frequently made ia the flower shapesdaisies,
pansles, violets, and popples covered with silk
of appropriate shade. To make these, the
pasteboard is cut in a Bbape approximate to the
flower shape. The twe pieces are covered
neatly, and thon the deeper Indentations of
the petals aro indicated by shading, done with,
embroidery silks or a little paint. The two
pieces are sewed together at the edges with an
over-and-ov- er stitch. Of course the cushion
must be filled np with as many pins as its cde
will hold.

The violet hat-pi- n cushion, as described soma
weeks ago In "The Better Half" colnmni,
suggests others of the same kind. Sunflower
are very pretty made after this fashion. Tht
big cushion, nine inches square, made of fancy
ailk, with a full, petticoat rufiie of lace around
the edge, i3 a favorite with many.

Little baskets and bowls sometimes have
velvet-covere-d cushions fitted Into them,
making pretty cushions. A3 to the stuffing
for theso cushions, bran is the best; wool is
somotimes nsed, but it is not so satisfactory.
For the first cover of tho cushion flannel is
better than muslin.

.
This year the women of Wyoming, can yott

for President of tho United State3.
.

A milliner advises one to always put on the
hat from the front, adjusting it to tho face.
8he says "The back will lookout for itself,"
bnt there sho ia mistaken. The back cannot
be warranted to look all right unless given
careful attention, and it is not at all pretty to
see the hat and the back hair out of harmony.

Patent dress lifters and train-holde- rs

genorally as useless as they are awkward.
art

It Is a pretty custom now for the girl friends
ef a prospective bride to give her sheets and
pillow-case- s for a wedding present. The finest
of linen is beautifully hemstitched and the
bride's maiden initials are worked in elaborate
designs with whito silk. Sometimes an edging
of fine linen laco is used, making a very dainty
gift.

Tho Scotch plaids aro to bo used a great deal
for coat3 for little girl3. Thoy are trimmed
with dark velvet and with fur. Wide, double
collars and triple capes aro favorite styles.
Tho waist of the coat 13 made plain and rather
short. To this tho long full skirt is gatherod
'or pleated. Big buttons aro another part of the
trimming.

Tillagree gold and silver slipper-heel- s and
toe-cap- s are to be seen in the jewelers' windows,
but they aro not extraordinarily protty.

s o
Of the American girls, Eudyard Kipling, in

Ms "American Notes," says: " They aro origi-

nal, and regard yon between tho brows with
unabashed eyes, as a sister might look at her
brothor. Thoy are instructed, too, in the folly
and vanity of tho male mind, for they have
associated with the boy3 ' from babyhood and
can discerningly minister to both vice3, or
pleasantly snub tho possessor. Thoy pos-

sess, moreover, a life among themselvoft
independent of any masculine associations.
Thoy havo societies and club3 and un-

limited tea-figh- ts where all tho gnests are girls.
Thoy are 3elf-possesse-d, without parting with
any tenderness that is thoir sex-rig- ht they
understand; they can take caro of themselves;
they aro superbly independent. When you ask
them what makes them so charming, thoy sa:
'It is because we aro better educated than your
girls, and we aro more sensiblo in regard to
men. We havo good times all around, but w

aren't taught to regard every manias a Fosaibla
'husband.'" '"' i
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